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' TO THE MOST NOBLE AND His 


fingulare good Lord [oun Earle of Monrtross 
Lord Grahame , one ofhis Majeſties privie Coua- 
ſell, we wiſhelong life withiacreſſe of 
honour in the jeare of the Lord, 


2 DA Lthogh,moſt Noble Lord,l («5 onecver mind* 
EA (Yes full of your L. bonorable place, and of that 
X2/ = > dewtie we all ought therevnto) did not lacke 4 
PF -25 wil to bane ſaluted your L. with ſome fruites 
DJ of my tr aveiles this long time ag0:but findmg 

Sal 11 my ſclfe that great want of graces which 
WS my Muſe ſhould bane granted, and not being 
=— Se bould tohauc preſented n;y ſelfe emptie into 
Your preſence, as alſo ſearing if 1þhad offered anie thms that my baxba+ 
rity and incongruoxs ſpeech ſbould rather haue moned your L. to mſ= 
like me for my bomelines ; then otherwiſe to haue receiued mein fanonr 
far the ſ(eme. Tet bemg long toficd betwixt rwoextremities , ſome- 
tzmes calling to minde the dewty I was bound to, andſometimes ye- 
membering how 1 was alwaies vuable(becauſe of my maniſeld deſetts) 
$0 haue ſati{fied the leaſt point of your worthie deſire, bane in end ihoghs 
better to be rude then vngrate zand ſo much the more becanſepfthe ex 
eellency of the theam propoſed vnto meg 1 muft with your favour(althogh 
pot with ſuch lcarmmg as you merite y nor with ſuch holines as the ma=- 
ter requyres) takg the boldnes as to acquaint your L. mith my ſmall 
beginning, aud to ſpecke « little of this ſubief concerning a troubled 
foule, and of the comforts againſt the canflif of conſcience , as a thing | 
preſcrived wnto me ſor the tyme , being 1 the ſame agonie my ſelje 
( for my owne prinvatc content , and to avoide the tediouſues of ill ms © 
pleyed tyme)) | was perſwaded by ſome whe had a great intereſ} tothe 
aiſpoſition of mry 31, to publiſh this little ſcrole tothe world, that others 
might reape ſome profite thereby , and be fortified againſt the feare and 
epprebenſ#on of the gilt of fmnne, and certainly the wo;thines of the ſub= 
rec? mooued me to yeeld the more eaſily to their defires. Yet knowing 
{p41 Findents in their beginning (how worthie [6 ever) hamc but 4 cold 
LO $: - =" welcome 
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welcome in a forven land without the ſupport, and counten ance of ſame 
great er worthie perl ondgeg4s alſo fearing my imperfettionsgn bandling 
this ſukiets, might happcly blemiſb the excellency of the worke nd giue 
| ſomcaFliaſteto the curious reader, Thane therefore in my boldnes die 


rected it to your L. as 4 patron,hoping ye will rather be @ preſes todes : 


fend my w:aknes,then to cavell or oppon againſt ſuch tender propoſitions. 

Por ſince all that I haue done, rather proceedes of loue and bounden 
dewry then any fantaſtical tay or deſire of renoun: Inmſt therefore 
commit all my ſlips and ignoraneesto your Lſubſidic , loking rather ts 
be acceptable for my good will, then to bt loathed for that quhil k 55 in« 
laiking in me , and thought vnſavorie for that quhilk in due affection ug 

. done. So Ihauc preſumed to ſhrewd both my ſelfe and my labours vn- 
de your L. protection , beſceching you receaue theſe rangers (a5 you 
wſudlly do all men) with 4 grations and a gentle eie , and to accept of 
my poore endevours, as 4 teffimonie and a pledge of my humble dewry 
and ſervice: that by your L. honourable acceptance and exemple,others. 
may be dr.awne to entertaine them kindely , and bid themwthe better 
welcome: ſo ſball. your L, incourage me to ſome ſtronger attempt, and 
bind me to continew alwaics, promiſing certemly if mymnſe ſhall afford 
any better things there aficr, neither ſhall your perſonwor your place be. 


forget, but as my taient increſſes your L, ſball know. 
M: greateſt reverence is not halfe wy dew, 


For more nor ail my worth thy worth requyrest 
By my a(tcmpt | wiſhe there might enſew 
Bot ſome contentment to thy hie deſires : 
Andas before the Sup no darknes bides,: 
Thy Sunnie cics my imperfections hides. 
Vertue quhilk d wels into the inward thoght, 
Makes good theſced what eve bethe ſmell : % 
The oarwardegloſſe ſome timedoth ſceme but noght, 
vhill as the inward ſtuffe docth much excell : 
Gold thogh not finde ſome men do well eſteeme, 
 Iratherloucto be then ſo to ſeeme, 


; Your Lord(bips humble oratour in Chriſt 
| 24. George Muſchett _  *? 
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- THE PREFACE. 


T4 j9itis agreathappires to ſleal vicious ex- 
\ 5 treams, and to hold a comrendable medi- 
4 A ocritic ; ot is anuleric-quiulk we cannor 
Rv lufficicntly lament,to ſee{in thic lattergaics 
amongit men quiulk wake profcthion to 
—— belecucina betterlifc) ſome who haue ſo 
fold them ſe!fe to the loue of this world thatthey ſeekenor 
for an vther, arid Tome who are fo violently caricd away 
with the fearc and apprehenſion of Death y that vpona» 
ny ſhew of alteration in their health there is norhing to be 
h-ard bot ſtrange ſighs and grones, the witneſles of abjeR 
thoghts. and the vnworthie conteſting of a ſoule that wolde 
difpute with God. The remedies againſt fo great miſ- 
Chicues are very neceſſary : and I hope this treatiſe follow. 
ing will furniſh ſome-what for the purpoſe (gathered not 
inthe bogs and mures of humane wiſdome, butin the garden 
of life) quhilk is the Scriptures of the Prophets and Apo- 
 Nles of the eyer-living God: Theſavory juce of the quhulkc 
remedies digeſted in our ſoules, will make vs _—_ 
wuch'rejoild with the-plcaſures of this wof!d, ncithertoo 
much feard to paſle out ofthis world , butthat with a holy 
Care za vigilant feare, anda filiallreverence , we ſhall haue | 
the eics of our ſoules and cares of wur heartes open tothe 
voiccofthe Lord, crying to all mankinde, Sonnes of menres | 
znrne, yeait wolde cure vs of that lethargie, palſic, and ſpt« | 
zicuall apoplexie, where-with ſo many poore ſoules are 
daily infeted , quhilk never thinking of death are dead li- 
ving , or cather are as the dead quhilk bury the dead, no- 
of fr knows 
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The Preface. 
#nowing what the kingdome of Godis, neither hauing any 
careto beofit , or to procure oradyvance it. This juce will 
freevs from that feare quhilk congeils our ſpirits ,and from 
that frencie quhilk makes vs doubt of our ſaife delivery, 
and from that ipirituallmelancholy quhilk ſnbverts all crue 
judgement in vs, and thruſts vs (as it were) in a brut-ſhe 
chilcſhnes, eſtranging vs from theſe things quhilk ſhould 
cauſe moſt joy and conſolationin vs. Thus preſent collec» 
tion1s the box conteiving the precious oyle the quhilk be» 
ing carefully digeſted by you will (I hope) produce ſome 
profitable ciFc&,Bot to giue you ſome greater tailt of the ſa- 
min,and to ſhew the ſun:me oithis little ſcrole. Inthir few & 
vnadviſed lynes, thereis breeflic (or as it wet) ina certaine a 
bridgment fet down two thiugs , the one 1s the vehement 
calamitie quhilk prececdes not from a ſleeping ſoule, but 
frem the feeling ciſeaſe and exceſſive trouble of a wakned 
con{cience,not onely accuſed butconviftcd of herperſew- 
ers, ard broght to the ſtraite , farthernor the ſcaffold, c» 
ven almoſtto the doore of the graue , by the rememberance 
of ſin, In the other part there 18 adjoind, althogh nor ſepa- 
; rately by it ſelfe but mixtly throghthe whole, fome ſpeciall 
zemcdies for the. moſt diſcaſed ſouie, and ſome medicens 
equivalent for the farreſt dijeRted conſcience, and ſome. 
ſalues very neceſlant for that ſpirituail palſie,qubilk if it be 
rightly applyed, will not onely banith all preſent feareof 
death, but even that quhilkno other Phiſick can afford,it 
will furniſhe perpetvall healthto the ſoule, and leane the 
minde ſo at caſe,that no inconvenient (how great ſoever) 
ſhall be able heereafter to ty the manto the bed, This 15 the 
furmme Chriſtian Reader, and albeit itbe not ſo ripely dige- 
ſted, nor vttered with ſuch grace, as he ought to haue who 
lets any thing go frem him to the cenſure of this age: yet 
impudencie hes fo prevailde with me for thetime, and a 
carcto do good with my ſmall talept,did ſo continually puſh 
my 


The Preface, Ly 
wy lukles ufc that I covld finde no reſtin lence, But as 
Michall did ſaugh when David aid Gancegio 1 know fome 
Michals will ſcorne at my ſinging , ard yeti hope other- 
waics to be welcemed of ſeme,, for if any good Davids 
be in this land there I ſhall be harbored, bccavſe thiisis a 
ſong whercat Davids [ould be delytcd, So not caring for 
Michals taunting, nor Rabſchckas railings, nor f{ckinacs 
ſcofs, becauſe it 15 not with ſuch 1 craveto bemuriegneiiker 
with them to communicate our ſpirituail melodie, tothe 
vell effected Chriſtian ( who giues lodging to the Hebrew 
Harpes, and who intertaines the mulicall inſtruments of 
Sion) Idire& this Ballad, to be ſet vpor their {trings, tobe 
layedin their Palaces, and to be ſung in their {nnes, knows 
ing this one thatifthe pleaſantnes do not delite you, the long 
ſomnes ſhall not wearie you. And ifall be notſo;well or- 
dered, as you metite ( worthie Reader) nor ſo Pocticallic 
compoſed as the writer wolde wiſbe, letwy want be coun- 
tcrvailed by my good will, and whenbenter things ſhall te 
offered, you ſhall not lacke, 4 
| Fair well, 
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THE COMPLAINT 


OF A CHRISTIAN SOVLE, 


ea. &Oulde God I had ſuch aceeſſe to 
\) ſa) thy face, 
>) As of before when I thy favour 


i AI fande: 


29g Wolld God my ſoule were ſoin- 
[T* dewed with grace, 
SP That 1 might liue as thy worde 


doth command, 


Then ſhou!d my life for ever preach thy praiſe, 
My lippeshould ſound thy mercies manifold: 
Mech ſhould 1 ſcorne tor to be one of theſe, 
Whom Sathan, ſia,death, hell or worldlings wold, 


Butah, my wittescan not fo far af yre, 
My ſenſleſie heartis ever hardened ſo | 
That while thy ſpirit in me ſhould hauei impyre, 
Sin raignes to death, that all my weils doe go, Rom, 6, 


Thus ere live, Irather chuſe todie, * © 
Anddie Idarenor for my great treſpaſſe: 
Except indeath thy ſonne ſhould pi.ze me, 
Andwaſh any ſoule while _ Cleatte asglaſle, Paley 
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the (inflanie—© 
Sinnes great deceate vato the world isknowne 
By olde experience and by praQiſe late: _ 
Andl poote wretch am daylicoverthrowne,. - _ 


— 


And poilde by finnes which conſciencedoth repeate, 


Herglittring ſhades andherallurements ſtrange, 
Moude me to yeelde, and did me captiye take: 
And therefore iuſtlie may the Lord revenge, . 


To my great greefe andeverlaſting wracke, 


My great offences if I ſhould expreſſe, 
] know large ſcrolles could nottheſamecontene; 
And neither are my privie falts the leſle, 
But much more frequent in my life hes bene, 


My falſe affetion and my corrupt will 
Hath ſold my ſoule to everic ſort of (inne;. 
Andthis fraile fleſh conſpyring ay my ill 
Lerces ſuithing fancies all my freedome win, 


Thus canl never tothe heavens approch, 
So much infc witheverie blemiſh thing: 
No,no, | have not boldnes in ſo much, 

Once to beholde thy countenance bening, 


For oh, the vylenes of my great treſpas 
Wrappes me in chaincsof darke eternall cair: 
And 1 forgot how ſweetethy preſence was, 

My lights are darke, my eyes lees life na mair, 


Andſo itskilles not what my ſinnes haue beene, 
Iceaſetfabridge,much more to finde them outs 
For if my leſſer faultines were ſcene, 

I ſheuld be odious all the world throughout. : 
| es ow EO 


Therefore with David I mon rather wiffe | 
My finnes were covered and my flippes forget, Pſal.32, 
| Thar my perverſnes and my deeds amiſſe | 
Quench notthe couragethat ſhould mercie gc, 


| For ifthy goodnesdoedenyreleete, . 
Falne are wy hopes like widdring leafes to grounds 
None can exprefle the agonie and greefe, 
Which in my conſcience daylie does abound. 


For oh,my finnes vnto the heavens aregone 
My foule to baniſh fremthar pleafantplace, 
Yea, that quhilks more my life is almoſt done, 
And wrakt by thatperturber ofmy peace» 


Thoghthis be much itisnotall my we, 
But heere the greefs quhilk doe me tnoſt annoy, 
FhatIremember how my God was ſo, E: 
T My light,my loue,my life, my hope,my joys 
And to have find againſt ſofair a face, 

 Oit wolde cruthe a world of foules ia care, 

And I who liud in fin fo longaſpace, 

Except thou help muſt die into. diſpare, 


— Butthogh my lukles life hes ay bene ſuch, . | 
As did tranſgresthe limits ofthylaw, - 
Yet my offences are not halfeſo much, 

Bur tothy ſervant thou may mercy ſhew:. 


For nons caſt oft butſuch as haits thy Name, 
And none do periſh but who dies perverſe, 
None dies to torment but who lives in ſhame, 
Badlife brings death, and ow alljoys diſperſe, 
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Sucham 1 not, with all my ſtreagch I loue thee + 
And my perverſnes I ſinceerely hate: 


 lloathmyſinfulllife, and longs to proouethee 


Sweete,kinde and gxatious to my pooreeſtate, 


My ſinnes are great,but hecre my comforts haill, 
Thou knowſtthat which I would got,that1do:; 
Andyernot I,but my corruptions faill, | 
And thus I'am finfull all the worlde vnto, 


2? Butoh,my ſpiritdoth ſorrow for my ſin, 
Althogh my fragile fleſhbe frighted (oz 
My ſouledoth long to ſee the dayes begin, 


-.. That my affection from the world ſhould gg 


My former walking I abhorre ſo much, 


' The coatthats ſpotted with the fleſh hate: = 


* Yea [ diſdainethe members made me ſuch, 


_ Andloathes my ſclte chat Iwasſo ingrate, 


ButthoghlI doe bewaile my ſinnes eachone, 
Andall my crooked wayes with teares lament: 
Andthogh I'ſmart for that great evill thats done, - 
Wile 1 finceerely for my linnes repent, 


Yet aml ever troubled and diſinaide, 
Becauſe my God hath hid his gracious face: 
Sathan rejoices thatl am affraide. 
Andwilles me neverlooke for aniegraces 


Thus am I humbled, buttoo much caſt downe; 
Andſees my (innes,butin a fearcfull glaſſe: 
This ſight willes meto th*vncouth land be bowne, 
And ſuch fixopg chargedothall my ſtrength __— 
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| @ Cfrifian ſalt: 
'* Doththus my God conſpire my woe and wrack? 
Or did he not a gracious ſaviour ſend? . 
Or doth he onelic life from me abftra> 
Orſhall Iyer have bappines in egg? » 


Thy ſtrength isnotdiminiſhed, I know, 
Thy arme not ſhorrened tothine owne ele: * po 
They taſte of Sions fontaine fweete Siloa, Ifai,8? 
And drinks che brock which from the river breek, | 


T hou giuesthe food which fr6 the hevTs doth raine year; 
Thow'le quench theirthirſt even w the water of life; = : 
Once let me drinke,that I thirſt notagaine, 

And finiſh quicklie all my woe and ſtrife, 


For thou delights not in afinners death, 
 Andhaft nopleafure wounded ſoules to kill: 
No,thou caaſt not rejoice to ſtop the breath, 
Thogh we be frighted with a worldof ill, # 


The dame would not fo gladlic keepe her yong, 
For allthe flightring of her feathers faire; 
The mothers hand is not fo ſoftlic hung, 
Toſaue her childe of whom ſhe hes great caire, 


As thou haſt thine out-ſtretched armes abrog 
For their deliverie who regardes thy name: 
No,thou art theirs,and they are thine,o God, 


And fo,thogh loſt, yet thou canſt bring them hame; 


Theathis thatl doe everſobewaile, 
Is not becauſe with thee their is no grace: 
No,no,it's rather that I amfo fraile, 
Aad hes not eyes $0 fee lacs 7 
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; \7he Compleine of 
_ , For what great comfort can thy grace affore? : / 
Or whata joy is it thy mercie brings? + -- 


x 


Or what ap eaſure is thy glorie,Lord? Th 
If thou with-hold from me theſe precious things, _-. 


No,itdoth ſerve butto aggredge my paine, 
Toſce ſuchplentie and fo ſmalltoreaſt: | 
I rather wiſh my lights were darke againe, 

Or by ſuch ſightmy lifewereſo oppreſt, 


Butler my faith go apprehend thy loue, 
And makemy hope affured of thy joyes: 
Andlet my thirſtie ſoule theſe mercies prone, 
Iſc loaththe worlde and all her fooliſhtoyes. . 


Then ſhall Tnor vnito my fancie live, . _ 
Nor worldlings beſt contentments lonfer loue: = 
Theearths fading glorie I ſhould not atchicue, 
" Burtggerlong etcrnitie toprooue. T 


Fficrz, HawansprefermentIſhouldnot reſpeR, 
Luk,16, All Dives riches ſhould not once content met 
JAlexanders kingdomes ſhould rejeR, 
And not rejoice thogh allthe world were lentme, 


Burall my thoghts outthroÞh the clouds ſhold reik 
My words aboue the higheſt mountaines roare: - 
And my delights ſhould be of heaven to ſpcik, 
My joy tothinke on that eternall glore, 


- Butſincemy faith is ever weakened ſo, 
Andall my hopes are ſhadowed with care: * 
And ſince thyquickning ſprite departs me fro, 
That livingTamong the graucsrepgire, = 


 '» Clriffianſynle 
How canmy thoghts or words to heaven aſcend# 

How can my deing ſprites exalton hie? 

How can my courage inſuchwoe be kend, 

While itis loadnedin perplexitie?_. | 


My life is death if ſol liue alaſſe, 
My courage fainrnes, all my ang paine: 
My reſt istedious,all my hea/th diſtreſſe, 
Except ſome comfort from the heavendoe raine, 


I know thy goodnes may aſſwadge my ſtrife, 
Thogh Iencounter with theſe perrelles all: . 
Thy ſacred Booke ſhowes thou maieſt ſaue my life, 
Andkeepe itharmeles both-from death and hell, 


For I{raellſcapt fromthat Egyptian hoſt, Exod 14 

_ Andeke againſt proud Pharao foprevailde: | 
That hed aleators Conte heloſt, _ 

The rotten reede of Egypt ſo him failde. 4 


That ſtrong Aſſyrian armie was defeats __ * 
By heavenlie powers of their lives bereft: Es 
And Sions Citrie ſaued from pecelles great, 

And Aſhur {laughtered when the ſeege he left, 


- Young David with thePhiliſtim did fight” Sung 
Bythat great ſtrength of God and not of man: Sms 
Saules beſtcoat-armour could not fichimright, 
By other forces he the battell wan, 


My Pharo, Aſhur and Goliah ſtrong = > 
Shallcakethe foile, if yerthy ſtrength thou grantmer - 
AadI:triumphthy holie Courts among, 

Andbe victorious when the world (all want ene, 


am 


| The Complaint of FA 
My paines may ccaſe, my trouble ſhall depart, 
And all wy inward greefes ſhall] haue an ene 
And I haucſolace yerforall my ſmart, | 
Ifthou ſhalt mercie to thy ſervant ſend. + 


No foraine forces,no domeſtick fo, 
Shallonce aſtoniſhor amaze my minde: 
Except my haynous treacherie doe go, - 
And make my Saviour-to my ſoule vokindes 


{ CGen«:g» I knowmy finnes may make meloſe thy loue, 
i! Loyctring in Sodome may procure thy hate: 

I Or to tooke backe when from the world I move, 
May ſcrue to metamorphole my eſtate, 


- Num,zr, Or toloath Manna and that heayenlic fude, 
And long for Egypts facnes inthe plaine: 
May make the firte ſerpents be too rude, -- 
And ſting to death,that we liuenor againe. 


JFonasz, Ortorepyne againſtthy holie will, 
And goto Tharſis that ſhould Nincueteach: 
May toſt the fillie ſhip with ſtormes ſo ſhill, 
Andcaſt poore Ionah ia a fearefull ditch, 


Fo In Sodome, Egypt, Tharſis, foght but woe, 
Alchogh their dainties doe a while delight thee: 
| Their pleaſures periſh,all their games do go, 
=> And forrowing ſadnesſhall in eadrequite thee, 
i No,noght in carth but croſt delights is ſcene, 
a And all her ſweernes mixt with bitter gall: 
For wheretoday triumph andball hes beenc, 
- Tomorrow mourning oftentimes befall, 
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cry” 


What ſball I then ſuch bad Contennments loue? 
Which noght bur momentaneall comfort brings? © 
No,no,my foule delights to beaboue, SS 


To ſee the valour ofcternall things, 


Where therc is endles happines of life, 
And perf pleaſure for the Sainrs preparde: 
Gloneburſhame andreft withoutren ſtrife, 
As lies the holie Scriptures oft.declarde. 


'Then theſe great things ſhould everie fancie wiſle; © 
For this abiding wealth che world ſhould cair: 
_ For'ic brings life and ſuch perpetuall bliſſe, 
That Abrahams children needs to wiſhna mair, ' 


Which if my foule were once ſure to. injoy, 
When all this vaile of miſerie is paſt?” 
No earthlie confli&t heere ſhould me annoy, 
Becauſe I ſhould poſſeſſe the heavens at laſt. 


But all toyle,troubles, contrare change of time, 
My faith ſhould welcome,and not be affraide: 
Thogh cares would blaſt che bloſJomes of my prime, 
Thar | were fynde or as in morter brayde. | 


All ſhovld Iembraceas tokens of thy loue, 
And I ſhouid feed vpon thy favour ſtill; 
My ſongs of praiſe ſhould mountto heavens aboue, 
While [ were faſhionedto thine holie will, 


Then ſhouldI alwaies ſolemaizethy name, 
For this dcliverie to thy ſervant granted: 
To fing thy mercie this ſhould be my theame, 
As did the godlic who thy Courts hes hanted, 
| C 


The Complaint of V wenn 


On Davids Harpe oft ſhould my finger flrike, 
Yea L avids heart in my breaſt ſhould be found: 
That heaven)te voice which from my lippes ſhold brek 
Moſt Echo-like among the rocks ſhould ſound, 


No mn:fick ſhould but Hebrue ſongs delight me, 
Thogh all che Muſes with their mirth were broght: 
Iknow the lecherous finger will deſpight me, 

But ali his ſonnets ſhould I ſer atneghr, 


- Good Fzechias tothy houfe ſhould lead me, 
With Davidro the TempleſhouldI paſſe: 
Andholic Moſes throgh the Courts ſhould guide me, 
- In Sions ſongs ſhould be our merineſle, 


But whocanſing in ſuch a monſtrous graue? : 
Or praiſe thy name in this infernall place: 
Who can be glace who doth not gracereccaue - 
Toſcetheſlweernes of thy heavenlie face? | 


Orcan his voicebe heard in heavens aboue, 
V hoſeſoule is cruſhed in the earth below? 
Or may my minde be warmed with thy loue, 
While ever frowningthou thy ſelfe doeſt ſhow? 


Oh raiſe my ſoule from ſuch a gnlffe of care, 
Astiou didit Lazarus bodice from the grauc: 
Revive my ſpirits, that yet | may repare 
' Theſe pleaſant places which the Saints receaue, 
Forch,thouſfeeſt my fainting in diſtreſle, 
How nv mans torinent is fo. mi;chas mine: 

And how my paines areſo remedi]efle, 
Thatthogh TI live,yet in that life I pine, 

| | Muſt 
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"Muſt this,alaſſe, thy ſervant needs be gone? 
That all ſupporting ayde is from him taine: 
Ocrtt-a'll die before my dayes be done? 
- Or ſhall I ze when ail theſe dayes are gane? 


If once thy former mercie was fo grear, 
' When as thou ſparedl(t all the world tor one: 
One may hane acceſſeto thy mercies ſeat, 
Throgh allin all who fits vpon the Throne, 


For once he ſuffered for my great treſpas, 
Once he was offered for the ſinnes of men: 
In him thy verie juſtice pleaſed was, 

Offorce thy mercie muſtTemit vs then. 


Soall my troubles and afflitions ſtrange 
Shall notdeſtroy me nor procure my wrack: 
Becauſe my God he doth not ſtill revenge, 

But tryes his children when he doesthem ſtrike. 


The mather doth abſent herſelfe a while, 
From her deare childe whom ſhe iatierly loueth: 
Ando the infant after this exile, \ 
In his affeRion much more fervent proueth, 


S6 thogh my God from me his face obſcure, 
Yetwill ze kyith when all theſe clouds are paſt: 
And this diſertion ſhall my ſoule allure, 

To loue more trewlic nor [ lovedlaſt, * 


Its not to leaue me that my God i. 1e; 
Itsnot to kill me that he ſends the crol...: 
He doth not ſtrike that I ſhonld die anone, 
Bur fines the gold by burning of the drofle, 
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; Ardallour faulcie parts are framde of new: 


«as; , '© wbldras 
* Since by the fornace our corrvption dies, 


v 


And all the trouble that the bodieſees, * = 
Serues butto wake it ofan heavevrlic hew. EY 


We fhould not frerto be afflited much, - 
Since by afflitions we the heaven attaine, | 
And none to Canaan ever can approch, . 

-Bitt he who in the wildernes hes bene, 

| Thenthoghgreat waters doſo oftbeſermee, | 
That Sathan ſays it's thy extreame difdaine, - 
Yet now thy woudrous goodnes will notlert mee, | 
Diſpare of mercy tor a world of paine. 

+ Butthoghthoukill me, to thy hand Ile come, 
Andthogh thou ſlay me; I ſhall ever loue thee, - 
No chance. no change ſhall ſo my ſpeech benume, 
But it ſhall praiſe thee as my thoghts do proue thee, . 
Touch,touch my lips, for oh my foule doth long © 
To be annointed withthy heavenly grace, . 
And thus 1 pur a period to my ſong, | 
-Quhill I appeare before thy glorious face, 


M, George Muſchet Miniſter of che 


Evangellat Dunning, *: i 
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